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A. S. AT THE BOAT-RACE. 


“ It’s astonishing how low even the highest intellect may stoop when there’s a scarcity of what the dear Dook calls ‘ oof’ about. Poor Papa, who is almost 
threatened with bankruptcy, resorted to means, at the University Boat-Race, of raising ready cash, which even Mr. Iky Moses would blush at. Papa is really 
a high-minded man, but since he has become a Director of Public Companies and a gambler on the Stock Exchange, he is gradually deteriorating.” —Tootsi£. 


Son a SLEEVE-BOARD, SHEET, AND NIGHTCAP, 


* pons 5 SoME time in 1852, by torchlight, a coftin was disinterred 
by order of the authorities in St. Hedwig’s Church, in Berlin, 
amidst great excitement. 

The man supposed to have been buried in it for over two 
years had been discovered to be alive, and the shell con- 
| tained but a tailor’s sleeve-board, wrapped in straw, some 
shavings and other mouldering substances, wrapped up ina 
winding-sheet, and topped by a white nightcap. 
About 1848 the name of Tomascheck was much advertised 
in the Berlin papers. He was a tailor, who published with 
' wondrous persistency arude woodcut, representing a terrible 
figure with an iron ring round its neck, and sume unintelli- 
| gible statement respecting the way he, Tomascheck, had 
been defrauded by some fire insurance company. The 
tailoring trade of Tomascheck was anything but successful, 
in spite of the publicity he had acquired, and but little was 
known of him or his brother, a tailor from Copenhagen, 
who came to reside with him. However, presently it was 
rumoured that the brother was very ill, aud a certain Doctor 
Kunze was noticed by the neighbours to be continually 
passing in and out of the house, On the 20th of November 
1848, he was said to have died, and on the 24th was buried 
1 ; to the full Leceal te all concern en poe being ie 
- Bungler, like the good young man he was, took 2. All would have gone as merrily as the proverb: 3. “What do y ” Globe Insurance Company in London, and another, a Danis 
his darling Sarah to sce the Boat-Race, When he marriage bell, had Boe bangin tia enracien er: yelled Se ee Pasar company, in each of which his life had been insured for 
Kazed upon her his heart was filled with rapture. caught a crab and almost drenched sweet Sarah. that yer mother can't mangle yer dry! Take that!” about £1,000, The unfortunate Globe, not long before 


90 


swindled by their own clerk, Watts, as described a few weeks ago 
in this paper, sent au agent over from England to mike enquiries, 
but he, tiuding the doctor's account very satisfactory, the money 
was paid. The same result followed with regard to the other office, 
Nevertheless, the Copenhagen tailor was all the while alive and 
kicking, located, indeed, in his native town with his wife and child, 
and living on his own means, Everybody knew him, and there 
could be no manner of doubt as to his identity, His brother, the 
solitary mourner at his funeral, and the doctor who had signed his 
certificate of death, and he, the liveedead nan himself, were appre- 
hendel on a charze of ssindling, The insurance offices put up 
with their losses, but the Tomascheck brothers were each sentenced 
to five years’ imprisonment, and the doctor to four, 

How this astonishing bare-faced fraud could have been perpe- 
trated without the knowledge of the undertaker, or priest, or any- 
one concerned, it is impossible to imagine, but it was so, and the 
story of the sleeve-board, sheet, and nightcrp travelled all over the 
world, causing mirth everywhere but in the managers’ rooms at the 
two insurance oilices, 

* * * . * * 

“ Alexandre,” said Billiam the Bezored, “ we're wasting our fresh 
etd i in idleness aud sloth. We must re-establisit the Black 

aod, and— 

“T will this time be capting,” whispered the Bleating Babelet. 

“Not if I know it,” responded! B. L., with withering scorn, 

“You male a pretty hass of yourself last jouruey, anyhow, 
observed the Beater in his most music il murmur, 

© Dastard and slave!” yelled the O' Higyins, and onceagain those 
boys were at sixes and sevens, ailof a heap, and naught was left 
for it but Mrs. Stoper’s intervention with the hardiest broom- 
handle. Whack! whack! whack! 

(Next week a rigular clectrifier,) 


TF} CORRESPONDENTS. 


—>— 


*," Owing to the demand on our space, wa cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on tha receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the quecrest ; hut all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course, Correspondents wishing their MSS, 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 
purpose, 
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SHOULD AULD ACQUAINTANCE, &c.—.Vo, never be forgotten. 
THE Epitor ("The Liverpool Link").—Go on and prosper. 
ANxXIous (Thompson Street, Bilston).—lare another go—H, 
Mosk (King William Street, .0,),— ll in quod time——W. D. R. 
(Manchester).—Oh, inderd /——K. CHASTNEY (“Three Pigeons,” 
Charing Cross).—Do you wran to incite Mrs, Sloper ?——G. H. 
Covuss (Graf onStreet, Mile En'l),— Zhe sketch is erry fair, butafno 
use, thank you.——THOMAS I’. SKIPPER ( Windsor Street. Chertsey). 
— Miss Tootsie will not onany account diculge names and add resses, 
but trusts you have male amicable settlements with the young 
ladivs, AULY thanks you for good wishs,—T. 8, and R.°(Dor- 
chester).—The qualifications for having alvertisements inserted in 
the “ HaLF-HOLIDAY” are decided by Miss Tootsie Sloper, If you 
are disappinted send again, and be assured Miss Tootsie treats 
+ fg as kindly as _possible——JACK FORSTER (Clifton Road, 
Maida Vale).— ey unny of you.——ARCHIBALD (Alnwick).— 

Very pleased you hace gained a wife, Another to our scores of 
marriages, ——EMILY.—All right, dear, we will se what can be 
done, ——MILES MASHER (Tha Midland Grand Hotel, N.W.).— 
Mrs. Sloper is very pleased with your perfect fruit and vegetable 
press and strainer, and has it in daily use at“ The Sloperies,"—— 
ANON.—Oh, anderd !——W, B.—The “Sloper Pipe” has been placed 
“dinong the “ Relics," ——F. R. HALL (Cross Street, Cambridge).— 
Thank you, but of no use.— W, R. HOLEHOUSE (Chorlton Grove, 
Chorlton Road, Manchester).— Very good ; regrvt having no space, 
——A. E, DICKINSON (Wharf Street, Leicester).—No" doubt th: 
“ Pipe” dove cause some fun, What kind of tobacco did you colour 
38 with P——-H, REGINALD HILL (Kellet Road, Briston).— Perhaps 
you would like the job of awarding the “Sloper Wutohes” soureett 
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“ALLY SLOPERS HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation uf any Ilustrated Papcr in Great Britain, 


Forwarded to any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and United States of America, post-free : 
3 Months, 1s 8d: 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANF, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C: 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 
PARIS AGENCY, 22 Rue DE LA BANQUE, 


———— 
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And the“SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
Nearest Guess to the Time occupied in Rowing 


THE UNIVERSITY BOAT-RACE 


On Saturday, March 24th. 
als the Competitors are expected to be very numerous in this 
case, none but Post-Cards can he received, containing simply 
Guesses as to Time, and Name and Address of Guessers. 
Address—“ THE UMPIRE,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
*.* The List will close this day, SATURDAY, MARCH 24TH, 1888, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


——-— 


“Yes, your character is all right ; and now about wages,” said a 
licensed victualler, about to engage a barman. * How much do you 
want?” ‘ Well, sir, it depends on the kind of till yon’ve got fixed,” 
replied the barman. ‘| 
pound a week, but if it's the ordinary kind, I'll come for twelve 


Se 
* 


AT a certain hotel, the other day,a gentleman whose electric wire 
had gone wrong, and would not ring, put his head outside the door, 
and called out, “ Hi! here! water! water!” 
contingent of waiters came rushing up with buckets, hand-pumps 
and other apparatus for extinguishing a conflagration, ; 
bucketful will be enough,” said the gentleman, “ Oh, sir,” exclaimed 
the head waiter, “we thought it was atire!” ‘ You must bea fool,” 
answered the guest “Do you think [ should call‘ Water!’ if I 


»» 
x & 


meant fire? 
* 


“HAVE you noticed, my dear,” said Mr. Sharpshins, “that since 
Mary has moved up into the top bedroom she has become some- 
what wandering and uncertain?” “ My gracious!” exclaimed Mrs 
Sharpshins. “No, What do vou mean, Mr. S.?" “Well, my dear, 
you cannot deny that since she has been in that room she has got 
erratic” (her attic). : 


* * 
* 


THE other evening, in the smoking-room, Funniman was more 
brilliant than usual, and did not spare anyone. He showered his 
witticisms and sarcasms around like a verbal hailstorm. “It’s all 


right, Funniman,” observed Puddington, on whom he had been | 

“Yes, | 
n I “But if | 
he displeases, { shall be under the piel necessity of throwing | 


particularly severe ; “vou mav joke as long as you please.” 
as long as he pleases,” said Major De Boots, meaningly. 


him out of that window.” And, would you believe it? Funniman 
never said another word all the evening. 


|} only seems to be eight men rowing. 


it’s the patent-detector till, [ shall want | 


Ina few minutes, a 
i} 


“One 
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FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper, 
No. 204.—Tho “ Amazoa" Costume, 


Scrongins, Confound it all, they | 
told me I should seo my nephew | | 
| March on, thou month vi boisterous | 
| mirth, 
And to a warmer month give birth. 


stroking the Oxford boat! I can't 
see anyone stroking it. There 


[Saturday, March 24, 1888, 


“WHaT are these put here for, my dear?” exclaimed Mr, 
Stingyman, coming across a heap of soiled collars in his drawer. 
“I've put them there out of the way,” said Mra. 8, “They are too 
dirty to wear, but they're not dirty enough to send to the wash,” 


Mrs. CLUMBERBUMP has been told that, neat and tidy as men- 
of-war sailors always look on shore, they no sooner go on board 
ship than they get into a mess, She cannot understand it. Perhaps 
some of our bluejacket readers can explain it to her. 


“Bot what will become of rou, my poor sinner, if you die as you 
are now?” remarked a visiting lady in a workhouse intirmary, 
“Why, I shall be sold to the ‘ospital people to be cut up by the 


stoodents, and such like.” answered the patient. 
[ That wasn't quite what she meant, but—— 
G8 


* 
“YouncG man, I sorely grieve to sce 
That you're spending all your leisure 
With sume young lady walking out. 
Beware of the luve of pleasure!” 
“Year sir, believe me, you are wrong, 
Such sinful we. kness I’m above; 
I take my sweetheart fora walk 
To enjoy the pleasures of love.” 
* 


* 

“Loox here, Mr. Confectioner, next time you want to make rour 
cake weigh heavy, put tie stones separately in the sca.e, will you? 
and not into the pA sh !” ejaculated a customer, with his jaw in his 
haud, ** 


“Wr you have your beer chilled, Mr. bie fat a asked a 
fair hostess. “ N-n-no th-th-th-thank you, it's ch-ch-chilled qui-i-i-te 
enough as it is,” replied Weatherby, trying to driuk a glass of ale 
which is freezing to his teeth. * 


SCENE—A certain Restaurant in the Strand, 
Heavy Swelt, Aw—bread, ae 
Independent Cockney (at same table). Yes, 1 see it is. 
Heary Swell (sternly). Bread ! i us 
Independent Cockney. Yes, it looks rather nice, con't it? 
Hvaty Swell (waxing wroth), Bread, | say ! ; 
Independent Cockney, All right, I ain't Dlind, Do you think | 
should take ’em for stones? ; 
H. 8. appeals to a waitaw, and gets his bread. 
» * 


Piatonic affection, like most other tonics, requires to be care- 
fully administered. It is a most dangerous thing in unskilful 
hands, being apt to produce an affection of the heart, which will 
only terminate in the church or the law court. 


* 

“Dip you ge to church last Sundar, dear?” enquired Mrs, 
Sweilington, “No, | couldn't manage it, dear,” answered Mrs, 
D'Ettiket ; “it was such dreadful weather. But I scent my card, 

**€ 


= 
My first love was a passion platonic, 
My second was but a young miss; 
While my third one was scarcely harmonic, 
For she wouldn't allow me to kiss. 
My fourth was an angel—beauty divine ! 
Mg fifth was a quiet little dear; 
I've often wished since that I'd made her mine, 
I should have saved many a tear, 
I fear my sixth was a little too gay, 
My seventh has lasted mg life; 
She will ne’er leave me, though often I pray, 
For she is my ill-tempered wife. 
** 


“WELL, sir, I acknowledge our fellows were perhaps a little 
rough,” said an election agent, apologetically, “ but, you sce, they 
were so filled with ardour——" “Oh! ardour you call it about 
here, do you? In my part it is known as whisky,” observed the 
candidate. «s 


“ ALL right, Mr. SLOPER, I'll trust you for that gin and milk,” said 
the landlord of the “Sloper Arms.” “And suppose I’m smashed 
up in the train going to town?” enquired ALLY. “Oh, well, it 
won't be any great loss,” replied the bung. 

[ALLY can't quite understand what he meant, If it was 
anything personal he would——ah, that he would. 
** 


* 

“Ts it true, Mr. Sharper, that you are about to liquidate with 
your creditors again?” enquired an acquaintance. “ Yes, sir, 
perfectly correct,” replied Mr. Sharper. “And | expect I shall pay 
twopence in the pound.” “Qh, I say, that is too bad. I wonder 
how you can sleep at night.” “My dear sir,” said Mr. Sharper, 
firmly, “I sleep excellently, but I don't expect my creditors get 
much,” * 


“ WomMEN and conjuring tricks have a great deal in common, In 


our youth, when they are surrounded by mystery, there is an inde- 


He took a firm grip of his subject, and his arguments were irresistible. 


“Oi say. Jack, what'll us 
say?” ©Oh, I'll tell muther 
yer've bin eryin’,and so wetted | 


When the rush of the crowd upset Charlie 
into the river, he found another use fer the 
tub he had been standing on, ' 


Bay. 


us both.” 


scribable charm attached to them, but as we grow older, and find 
out all about them, we know how the trick is done, and though we 
may acknowledge that the imposture has been cleverly executed, 
still the charm has tled."—Evtract from Sloper's Philosophy. 

¥ 8 


* 
AT length I hold her in my arms, 
With passion brightly shine her eyes; 
Her fiery spirit naught alarms, _ 
Her rage gets vent by angry cries. 


Though she has caused me pain and woe, 
Now I may sit me down to rest ; 
My mind is calmer, for [ know 
Vy setting hen is on her nest, 
* * 


* 

“THANK you very much for that song,” said a musical critic. 
“Pity you took so much trouble, though.” “No trouble at all,” 
murmured the delighted amateur. “1 can assure you——"” “ Oh, 
yes, I’m sure it must have been, to have sung all those false notes. 


* 

“On, dear me, no!” exclaimed an elderly maiden. “ He wasn't 
the sort of man to suit me at all, I can assure you, and IT made him 
keep his distance, I can tell you!” “Whata blessing for him,’ 
muttered a dear friend. +. 


HAVE you ever noticed, with so-called religious people, that if 
their neighbours are sold up, it is generally a judgment which they 
have brought upon themselves, but if the religious people have the 
brokers in, it is always a trial sent for some good purpose? 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION 


The Eminent has long felt that the possession of original and ralnabl 
works of Art is Umited to the moneyed classes of society, and that the massex 
of the publte, thourh just as appreciative of yood painting, are unable, through 
want of means, to Lecome the possessors of anuthing but reproductions, W uh 
a viev, therefure.of benefiting that portion of the pubic who purchase * ALLY 
SLOPER’s HALF-HOLIDAY,” Original paintinas by the most eminent artists 
will, frum time to time, be given away, The sirat that is offered ts a larae ot 
painting by A.B, HOUGHTON, measuring 6 ft. 7 in, x 41t,7 in, in a hand- 
some gold frame, and representing 


THE EXIT OF ‘‘USELESS MOUTHS” FROM A BES!<GED CITY. 


This picture, irhich isin he artist's best stule, is ralued by Art con noisse ites 
as being worth £1,000. The arard will not be made known until June 
three months from the date of the first announcement, All that has l 
done isto make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sending a Post-cart with thi 
announcement pasted on the hack, together with the Name andl Address of 
the Applicant, and on the front the words— 

“ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” eee 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,* This great Masterpiece will shortly be on View. 
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Saturday. March 24, 1888.) 


TOOTSIE AT THE BOAT-RACE. 


—— 


| DROVE down to Putney about a fortnight azo with Bob and 
Billy and the Dook, and we were all stunued—indeed, poor 
Snookyr 
shed tears, 

The place 
seems to be 
now no- 
thing at all 
like what it 
used to be, 
even as 
lately as last 
Boat- Race 
Day but 
one. A 
blithe 
young 
waiter at 
the “Star 
and Garter” 
pointed out 
the improv- 
ements to 
me and 

r, dear 
Snook, who 
wept among 
his soda 
and Scotch. 

Pretty 
nesrly the 
whole of the 
picturesq ue 
old “High 
Street has 
been pulled 

own, 
I gf . though lam 
happy to say that there still exists a tiny shop on the left-hand 
side going towards the Bridge, where is vended the succulent if 
lowly winkle, which we make it a point to buy and eat on our 
homeward journey, I supplying the hairpins necessary to rook him 
out. Old Putney Church, which the raising of the street for building 
the new bridge has sunk and dwarfed dreadfully, used, Snooky 
savg, in his grandfather's time, to be visited by Mr. Samuel Pepys. 
who writes in his Diary :—* After dinner by water—the day being 
mightily pleasant and the tide serving finely—as high as Barne 
Elms, and then took one turn alone, and then back to Putney 
Church, where I saw the girls of the School, few of whom are 
pretty. There was a good sermon, and much company. But I, 
sleepy and a little out of order at my hat falling down through a 
hole beneath the pulpit, did not take much heed of it. 

Snooky says he regrets the disappearance of the old bridge, 
which, at any rate, was not likely to tumble down during his time, 
and he doesn’t like the embankment. This, however, is probably 
an opinion that won’t be shared by many who were at the Bont- 
Race seeing it from the starting place. We have not, however, 


opinuing a yarn, 


ds 
Sj 


One for his nob. 


seen it from there upon the last two or three occasions Bob has 
taken us down, but from a much better point of view at Barnes, 
where we were this year. 

All Well-Regulated Girls should know that the various Colleges 
at the two Universities do not mount light and dark blue colours 
respectively, but possess their own distinguishing badges ; for in- 
stance, at Cambridge Jesus sports red and black, Magdalen indigo 
and lavender; at Oxford Brazenose dons black with gold edges, 
Corpus red and blue edges, and so on. 

Boat-races are very funny things, They take a lot of getting to, 
and generally a lot of waiting for, and the fun is over almost as 
soon as it begins, and yon go often haveto get upat such a ridiculously 
unreasonable hour to see it, When that is the case, the most Well- 
Regulated of Girls, having in all probability gone without their 
breakfasts so as to he in time, are apt to find the champagne get 
into their hats and bonnets rather too rapidly, and do not always 
talk as sensibly as they might do, Besides this, the length of the 
day is something awful ; and how, when the race is over, it is to be 
got throuch, becomes a gerivus puzzle to all but recently-betrothed 
and inordinately-loving persons, The University young men, in 
fact, ought to be 
told that if they 
can't manage 
their stupid high 
tides and things 
a little better, 
none of us will 
come and look at 
thematall, Then, 
of course, the 
show would die 
of inanition—and 
serve it very well 
right. 

Poor Pa is gene- 
rally all there on 
Boat- [Race Day, 
and goes down 
armed with a 
gigantic tele- 
scope, which he 
usually points in 
nwrong direction 
at the most 
critical moment, 
and sees nothing. 
Tottie, this time, 
was escorted to 
Putney by Poor 
Pa, and dropped 
the glass into the 
water in a deep 

Ure ; 2 as it hee 
onged to Boh, we 
aupposs when he hears what has happened he will be disazreeable. 
illy and Lardi this year tooka boat, which, owing to the fact 
that Lardi rowed and Billy steered, was not a marked success, 

Bob conld not come down, but L enjoyed myself fairly well with 

L Pleasant young Oxonian 


SLOPER on the warpath, 


| 
| 
! 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 


To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed belo, and post it to :— 
THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, B.C, 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH 


COMPETITION. 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” March 24th, 1888. 


Address........ 


Age... 


Occupation, if any... 


How many times applied ..... 


How long a Purchaser on 
the “Half-Holiday”’ 


The list for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
erening next, March 28th, 1888. The Itvsult of the Competition of 
March 17th, 1888, will be published in the “ HALF-HoLipay ” for 
March 31st, 1888. 


85th WEEK. 
RESULT OF MARCH 10th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


“SsSLOPER”’ WATCHES: 


1, FRED BELSO**. Plumber, 42 Manchester Strect, King’s Crose. Age, 28 
years. Subscriber—over 3 years. NDON. 
2. HENRY LACY, Letter Sorter, 241 Sherland Road, Maida Vale. Age. 43 
years. Subscriber—2 vears, 8 months. LONDON. 
3. LOUIE HOLLIS, 27 Horseferry Road, Westminster. Age, 20 [a Ze 
ON 


scriber—3 years. 
4. JOHN GOSSAN, Stevedore, 18 Windsor Road. Age, 50 years. Subscriber 
since commencement. Ni 
6. MARY A. GRAHAM, Fallodon School House. Age, 14 years. Subscriber 
—irregularly since commencement. CHATHILL. 
6. WILLIAM PENTIN, Farmer, Wiverton. Age, 22 years. Subseriber— 
since May, 1885. CLEY-NEXT-SEA. 
7. J. W. BOYCE, Hotel Keeper, Speech House Hotel. Age, 41 years. Sub- 
scriber—nearly 3 years. COLEFORD. 
8 ANDREW STEWART, Station Master, North British Railway. Age, 28 
years. Subscriber—3 years, 22 weeks. CROW. 
9. J. W. FLYNN, Solicitor, Mount Alverno, Age, 23 years. seer 
ALKEY. 


over 3 years. 
10. JOHN K. WILKINSON, Engineman, Church Road. Age. 30 years. Sub- 
ser‘ber—over 3 years. HARRINGTON. 
13. HENRY R. BINGHAM, Clerk, 27 Back Church Street. Age, years, 
Subscriber—2 years, 10 weeks. HEATON NORRIS. 
12. HARRY JUDD, Schoolboy. Age, 15 years. Subseriber—3 years. 
KENNELS HOUSTON. 
13, SERG.-MAJOR FA. G. HARVEY, Soldier R.E., 57 Park Terrace. Age, 27 
years. Subscriber—3 vears, 3 months. NEW BROMPTON. 
14. JOHN CORNELL, Bricklayer, Woodenbridge. Age, 33 years. Subscriber 
—2 years, 10 weeks. AVOCA. 
15. F. CHARLES, Clerk, Down Viaw. Age, 20 years. Subscriber — over 
years. POLEGATE., 
16. G. H. RAYNER, Tar Distiller, Chemical Works. Age, 23 years. Sub- 
scriber—nearly 4 years. ANCENS FERRY. 
17. GEORGE NUTTY, Master Gummer, The Garrison. Age, 34 years, Sub- 
seriber—3a years. SHEERNESS. 
18, WILLIAM GOMER, Railway Gnard, 9 Dorset Street. Age, 30 yeara. Sub- 
— regent Paige aie ‘ eS R EAST TWERTON. 
. JAMES , Confectioner, pe Cottage, Hurst. Age, 45 years, Su 
scriber—3 years. TWYFORD. 
20. FRANCIS MAYEUR, Key Maker, Stringes Lane. 
seriber—2 years, 5 months. 


Age, 36 years, Sul 
WILLENHALL. 


DIFFICULTIES. 


I. 
‘TIS very, very difficult to tell the reason why 
Your little lady pouts her lip and seems inclined to og 
But if you gently squeeze her waist and whisper low the while, 
It isn’t very difficult to make your lady smile. 


’Tis verv, very difficult to hide the hasty frown, 
When Mr. Constant Sponge requests the loan of half-a-crown ; 
But though your purse be full of gold, if all your silver’s done 
It isn’t very difticult to say you “ haven't one.” 


Il. 
‘Tis very, very difficult to pay your tailor’s bill, 
If, calling at vour banker's, you shamld find your balance nil ; 
But if you write from Cherry Farm and ask him down to shoot, 
It isn’t very ditticult to get another suit. 
IV. 
‘Tis very, very difficult—some say, impossible 
To tell at times if Master Green is more the knave or fool ; 
But if you trust your cash atiairs to that ingenious youth, 
It isn’t very difticult at least to guess the truth, 


Vv. 
‘Tis very, very difficult to find a flow of rhymes— 
A fact which every poet mut experience at times ; 
But when the muse is reticent, and heart and brain are sick, 
It isn’t very difficult to—buy a Khyming Dic.”! 
a See 


ILL TASTE! 

IT was at the Deptford Election a few weeks azo that a certain 
solicitor, suffering trom gout, came up to the polling booth ina 
cab, and had to be assisted in, in order to register his vote. It was 
well known on which side he voted, and the agent for the oppo- 
sition candidate observed, “I shall challange that vote.” “Why 
x0!” cried the other agemt, indignantly; “his name is on the 
register, and he——” “That's all very well.” interrupted the other, 
“but vou can’t deny that he’s an illegal voter (an ill legal voter), 
eh? Ha, ha, ha!” 


CHARACTER TOLD. 


vow 


For the Renefit of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOPEn’s HALF-HOLIDAY,” the 
services of aGraphologist Ofarcat shill and talent jeans beewenqaged, leaders 
desiring a delineation of thetr chowactw must senda letter of moderate leunth, 
siqned with the usual siqnatuin. aid aceomynried ona stamped addressed 
envelope (icith the writer's own asin), All ie tle must be directed to— 


“Alu SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERTES,” 
#9 shoe Lane, London, F.C. 
Ansiers will he posted dircet to the addresses airon on Enrvelones, No notice 
will be taken of oud communa@acion not comp aces welh the ahoce regulations, 


Answers caunol ia HAO eed’ eet) in futrteene dans, bg ies! be forwarded 
Gs eUrly AS pusstline, 


| course ’ 
heard of aman having 


TEMPERANCE. 
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WILL1AM JONES was a carpenter. I don't mean like Macknevy's 
song—" A young man born a carpenter, Just nineteen years old.” 
He wasu't born a car- = 
penter. His father was ; ice OF 
a drunkard. He rte 
ought, then, to have 
been born adruukard, 
only he wasn't, Me 
was an_ industrious, 
saving youth, and he 
had got a little odd 
jobbing business by 

im that paid fairly 
well; in fact, he might 

said to possess a 
tidy sum o! money, 
not too much, of 
(whoever 


too much), but just 
enough to trot coin- 
fortably along with. 

When he _ was 
twenty-two he fell in 
love. “ What, for the 
first time?" some one 
will say. No matter, 
let it suffice to say he 
fell in love. If he 
had been a drunk- 
ard, he would have, 
perhaps, fallen down 
a stone staircase and 
broken his neck. Per- 
haps he would have 
been just as well off if he had done so. . 

He married Maria Smith, Maria was a boot-closer. I think he 
was first struck with her when he saw her in a swing at the North 
Woolwich Gardens. She had a blue feather in her hat, She had 
very nice beots on and blue stockings. There is no knowing what 
touches the human heart. Sometimes it’s a pretty nose, sometimes 
a pretty foot, sumetimes a pretty stocking, William Jones was a 
persuasive young man, and he soon found the way to talk to Maria. 

They had tea and shrimps together, a bottle of Bass, then another 
bottle of Bags, and then they went home together. 

The next Sunday they went to Richmond together. He sculled 
her up the river to Eel Pie Island, and there he told his state of 
love, and was accepted. They had chops and a salad, and went 
home lovingly in the moonlight,on the top of the immortal white ‘bus. 

“Tam the happiest man alive,” said William, the first week of 
his marriage. “T wish | was single again, oh Lord, don’t 11" he 
said at the end of the 
first year, 

“My dear bor,” said 
his atiectionate mother 
to him, “you have 
married a boozer. And 
a man with a_ boozer 
fer a wile had better 
tie two empty jars 
round his neck, and 
jump off London 

ridge.” 

He didn’t jump oft 
London Bridge, so_by 
degrees Marin had 
everything at the place 
in the pawn-shop. 
Nothing was safe from 
her clutches. Sheets, 
tablecloths, William's 
trousers, flat-irons, un- 
derlinen—at last even 
her only bustle went 
round to uncle’s, <A 
woman inust bein awful 
straits to part with that 
article of attire. But 
Maria cared not. 

Maria was brought 
home down the area 
about every other day. 

One day she came in 
to ten perfectly sober— 
as sober as 2 judge—ap- 
parently a good deal more sensible than a good many judges. 

“Bill,” she said, “forgive me for my goings on. I shall be a 
good wife now. I’ve taken the pledgeand joined the Salvation Army. 

“Thank God for that,” said William, “ P’r'aps things will go 
smoother now.” —- , 

Soon William had reason to be proud of his wife. She developed 
quite a genius for preaching, as well as becoming quite a judge of 
every brand of ginger beer aud lemonade. : 

Mounted on « Windsor chair in some emall clearing where 
houses had been knocked down, her silvery voice could be heard 
denouncing drink above all the noise of cabs and tram cars, 

She looked very pretty indeed in her poke bonnet. Photographs 
of her were sold everywhere in the temperance world. 

“1 don’t care so much about this going on the march round the 
provinces,” said William to his mother. “It’s fame, and all that 
sort of thing; and she’s a wouderful good woman, and all that, 
but I dor’t seem to have no home at all.” 


Had tea and shrimps together. 


Told his state of love. 


Denouncing Drink. 


One day he hada letter from her when she was ont on thecampiign 


“DEAR WILLTAM,—Ours is a great cause, ive much to do. | 
shall not he home for some time. : MARIA, 

She had bolted with an enterprising young major in a smart, 
red jersev, The ways of women are always strange. 1 wonder 
what Mayia will take to inthe end!) William took to drink, 
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FROM FATHER TO SON. 

Adolphus, Don't tell my mother, Polly, about our kissing each 
— other. Polly (housematd). Lor’ Bless yer, in course not, sir. 
Lady Visitor, Well, and how's baby to-day, Mrs. Clogsings! ‘ Js. a Well mum, she’s pretty comfortable. The powder as you La Ae harass poe ged twas. we Wissen = Fo Don : 

gave her don’t seem to have done her no hurt yet. ‘ud be shocked,” says he. [Adolphus reflects. 


TOOTBIE'S FRIENDS. WHY PICKHEAD WAS NOT AT THE BOAT-RACE. 


1, “I mean to do the thing in style this 2. So he had a beautifal house-boat built. “ Who's 3. Pickhead settled the d te by explaining that no 
year,” said Pickhead to the lovely Georgina going to steer ?” asked Kissie Robinson. “I am,” said r would be aboard. T! oF Bot all the other “ Friv.” 
Brown, of the “Friv.” “I'll have a house- Georgie. “You! Why, you know you ran us into — girls to come, and all would ve been well had not 
boat.” “All right; I'll steer,” said Georgie. the wing one night,” sald the other, contemptuously. | Georgie taken the wrong turning, and instead of going up 
“Can you?” he asked. “Why, you remember ‘That was the carpenter's fault,” retorted rgie. the river they found themselves in the twinkle of an eye 
I was cox, in the burlesque.” Then they had more words, on the open sea. 


No. 18.—Miss CONNIE GILCHRIST. A 4. Vorrinntels thes wore well provisioned, Md an, nf lovely grec poy of Palma: mbey eats ashore, 6. By-the-bye, they are still there, and, as 

és a 5 ifled.” ut how some of the poor girls were! and the girls at once themseives for the part they were in- provisions were running short, Pickhead 
Her features cannot be denied, she's sie: fly For days they floundered on the ocean, voluntarily playing. Pickhead got his banjo from the house-boat, thought it expedient to jot down their where- 
“She's a dear little, nice little, prim little buttercup, sweeter without a compass, except one on Kissie’s and, forming himself into an orchestra, he arranged an impromptu abouts on one of his cards, insert it ina cham- 
than all other flowers that grow.” —Lord Bob. chatelaine, which wouldn't act; and things ballet, which, had it been in London, would have been pronounced pagne bottle, and launch it on the di in 
began to look serious, when a ery of * Land good business, the hope that it would eventually us, 


“ Her love alone can give my aching heart relief: Fon. Billy. | on the prompt side!" made them joyous, and we would send to fetch them off, 


McNAB AT THE: 
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1. “Dang me!” said the Elder, “auld freend McFoby 2. MeFoby (two hours late).—" McNabsh, old 3. Now, we all know the Elder to bean eminently paticnt 4. As the sn was sinking fast, Foby roared across the 
takes his ain time tae keep an appointment, Abcanna — beetrootsh, how's yer cough ?” Tan, but even the worm will turn, so he said with em- “wet”: “Where are ye, McNabsh, ye fiend!” And 
stand tt much longer.” phasis thus, “ Git oot, ye wuffling wulk !” echo answered, “ Where!” 


Saturday, March 24, 1888.) ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Oh, Spring, Spring, where art thou, my che-e-eeld? Why, oh! why dost thou tarry on the way, when you know we are yearning, oh, with such a yearning! to take thee in our arms? Will these 
sweet lines attract thee?—A man felt happy, bright, and gay, So hugged two “ Army” girls one day :—In China they've a plague of rats ; They want a stock of frisky cats :—A modern prize-fight’s quite 
a spreo—Loud bluster, but no injuree:—F lat racing is a sport so fine, The lambs get fleeced of all their coin :—Bold Frederick the thief did nab, And dragged him ina hansom cab :—Cold, starving, 
without a cent, Not even “ brass” to pay his rent :—Spliced at ninety. Bravo, old boy! May your sweet bride bring you great joy.—Here we are, Ladies and Gentlemen, at the end. What's that?) Am 
I going to the Boat-race? Certainly. I wouldn’t miss it even if “The Sloperies” was to bust up. Just off now. Ta, ta!'——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


A TOILET IN THE STUDIO. 


eR. ( 

i 
Why should not the Boa Ra og Nesta ry somebody co ony} 
change, something after Sue key las for hens  Geteens Pai tee : CH th i J a lel 
race would be worth witnessing then! while now—(We have ae ce at | 
suppressed remainder of contributor’s text,as we do not wish to be 1 
torn asunder by University oarsmen.—ED.) 
sialic  S  e 


7 " 
Rr ~ IN do it here 


y Spodness! 
s ft he actual 
well yes | i \4 ‘iat ‘means to sty. 
£ thik, 2 \ W 
vail”, thonks. 
- od. 
The E TUBBING EXERCISE. 
€ Eminent or. the bosom of Father Thames once more. The ol’ 
boy a bit out of practice at the start. U 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 
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I8 the Oxford and Cambridge Boxt-I1c2 as popular ns it was 
{teem or tweuty Vears ago! isa question we often hear repeated, 
fame people s it 43 BO, 
some sav not, We, for our 
pirt, don’t see much difler- 
ener. The trains seem 
equills as crowded, and the 
river banks are quite as 
dense. Atany rate, Whichever 
way popular feeling is at 
present, it will uot prevent 
A, SLOPER from adorning 
the towing-path with his 
noble presence. What would 
the Knee be without A, 
Storer? What would the 
world be without the sun? 
The answer ix nothing in 
both cases. Some news- 
papers saya great portion of 
the crowd only come to see 
the Eminent. A, SLOPER 
is not vain, so will not be- 
lieve it. aig 

Mrs. J. Poore had a 
bumping benetit at the 
South London Palace last 
week, and well deserved it, 
ns a more genial and kind- 
% hearted woman it would be 

difficult. to come across, 
Mary she have many another benefit as successful ns the one in 
question before she retires from her successful management of the 
Palace. or 

MOUNTAINEERING tourists may be recommended to try the 
Caucasian Alps, According to Mr. Freshtield, a vice-president of 
the Alpine Club, the higher perks of this range area very paradise 
of flowers, Talk about the Rosy Realin of Boundless Bliss! This 
is it indeed. A horse laden with baggage was almost smothered 
by floral growth at a height of 10,000 fe-t. Mr. Freshiield talks of 
inillions of gigantic sunflowers, which grew six or eight feet high, 
We have serious thoughts of packing up “The Sloperies,” asking 
our readers to follow us, and removing to that part of the globe. 

* 


* 
THE long-talked-of prize fight between A. SLoper and J. L. 
Sullivan is ponipone: in consequence of the former wishing the 
ring to be enlarged. It is hoped by the backers that matte.s may 
very shortly be satisfactorily arranged, 
** 
* 

WHAT is it to be an American “to some extent"? This descrip- 
tion was npplied the other day by a gentleman to his wife, who, it 
turned out, had been born in Italy, hada West Indian mater and 
an American pater, On the whole. perhaps, the description was 
not inapt. It would be cumbrous to call the lady an American: 
West-Indian or a West-Indian-American ; while that she is Ameri- 
can “to some extent” is pretty well certain, Though how far the 
Yankees can claiin her, we can’t say, 

ss. 


WHAT brave fellows our police are after all! According to a 
return just issued, 225 coustables were specially commended by 
juries and the Chief 
Commissioner of the 
Volice for conspicuous 
bravery during the past 
vear; one being fo: 
rescuing three persons 
from a burning house, 
21) for courage and 
promptitude in stopping 
runaway horses at great 
personal risk, five for 
courage in apprehend- 
ing persons arined with 
loaded firearms, 183 for 
effecting the apprehen- 
sion of persons 
“wanted” for offences, 
three for bravery in rescuing from drowning, and the rest for 
various instances of bravery, courage, and promptitude. Only 
fancy! How did they manage to find time to do all these wonder- 
fulthings? What a many-handed lot they must be! 

s* 
* 

NIGHT poachers have been very lucky lately. One of these gentry 
had, no doubt, a pleasant surprise when, having reiterated a plea of 
Guilty, he heard the judge solemnly refuse to take his plea, and direct 
the jury to returna verdict of Not Guilty on the ground that English 
Jaw permits no man to be convicted on the evidence of an accom: 
plice alone. The evidence against the prisoner in this case was of 
that nature. People devoid of legal knowledge began to wonder 
whether the prisoner's admission of guilt was not sufticient corrobora- 
tion, but “It's English, you know, quite English.” 

THE Colonial society papers are making merry at the expense of 
a certain noble who quite recently visited Australia, and whilst 
there paid energetic court to the lovely daughter of a territorial 
magnate, who, it is said, could give a cheque for six tigures asa 
dowry and not feel the loss of so much money. 
lady had a mind of her own (what woman hasn't?) and was not 
ambitious of being called a countess, so she bestowed her affections 
ona plain * Mr.,” and chucked the English peer. His lordship has 
come home deeply disgusted with “ those cuss’d colonies,” 

~* 


~ 
IF other firms would follow the example of Messrs. Lever Brothers, 
Warrington, the proprietors of Sunlight Soap, what a fine lite-boat 
service We 


known firm has 
recently pre- 
sented a splen- 
did lifeboat to 
the_ authorities 
at Brighton, to 
replace the old 
one, which was 
getting rather 
the worse for 
wear, The 
new boat has 
heen christened 
“Snnlight No. 
2.” and when A, 
SLOPER, who 
has already had 
2 voyage in it, 
states that in its 
own line it quite 
equals “Snn- 
light No. 1,” or 
Sunlight Soap, 
call it which vou may, he doesn't think another word is needed 1 
its praise, Some people say A, SLOPER never washes; that is a 
libel. He does so—not so oftenas some men, perhaps; but then he 
uses Sunlight Soap, and, as everyone knows, one wash with that is 
worth three with other poap'e's. 


jut the young | 


should have | 
round our coast, 
This well- 


| cessful manuer. » « 


| of that institution. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


© For he is the Donof them all, dear boys.” Yes, J. L. Toole, the 
orginal “Artfnl Card.” bosses it over a good mauy dear boys at 
his little theatre in King William Street. 
Strand. And eapitally Pe does it too, for 
his te dermeot the Don in Mr. and Mrs, 
Hermau Merivale’s piece is almost per- 
fection. He is well backed up by his 
company, who seize every opportunity of 
making the play one of the hits of the 
season, ee 
F 
Tne Brigade Ball of the City of Lon- 
don Artillery was given on the 13th inst. 
at the Cannon Street Hotel. The string 
hand of the regiment, under the able 
direction of Mr. Page, was in attendance, 
and everything passed off in a most suc- 


* 


THE following is taken from a police 
e7se :—"“ Counse!: Where did you arrest 
the prisoner’?—Detective: In Briskett's 
Buildings, Hoxton. Counsel: In a 
wretched little room, I believe ?—Detec- 
tive: Yes, very wretched. Counsel: Any 
signs of luxury about ?—Detective : None. 
Counsel: What did you find on prisoner 
when you searched him ?—Detective: A 
halfpeuny, a pawn-ticket for a pair of 
boots and a cough lozenge. Counsel: 
Thank you, Stand down.” Whoever heard of a man pawning a 
couzh-lozenge before? Great Scott! a coat or shirt we can under- 
stand, but a cough-lozenge—Good Heavens! why didn’t he try to 
pawn the cough, tov? e€ 

* 


THE only arrival at the Fifth Avenue Hotel, New York, last 
week, was thus registered in the visitors’ book—* The Big Snow.” 
What a puzzle fora world of conjecture, wheu the archives of the 
estab!ishiment come to be searched in the thirtieth century! Who 
the deuce was * The Big Snow”? will be the question asked. Was 
hea Dynamitard? or could he have been the chief of a forgotten 
Indian nation—perhaps a coutemporary of Sitting Bull and Red 
Shirt? ee 

THE death is announced of Vice-Admiral T. Abe! B. Spratt, C.B., 
F.R.S., at_the age of seventy-six vears. He was Special Commis- 
sioner of English Fisheries from 1866-73, and was au officer of the 
Legion of Honour. Great Jupiter! What a keen sense of humour! 
Could anything be more appropriate than sending a Spratt out to 
the Fisheries’ Commission! We have heard of throwing a sprat 
to catch a whale; we hope nothing of the sort was done in this 
case, 

* 

THEATRICAL managers, who would gladly enough escape the 
“ bitter constraint” of rent, will very likely hear with envy of the 
ingenuity of some Yaukee pro- 
yrietors, They have contracted 
with the leading local ship-builder 
to construct for them a floating 
theatre. Two storeys will be built, 
© museum being located on the 
lower floor, wiile the upper will 
form a theatre to seat 9uU people, 
having two sets of boxes. Starting 
from New Orleans, the floating 
opera house will stop at all the 
large cities on the Mississippi. If 
the venture should succeed the 
Ohio and Missouri Rivers will be 
visited, and boats ou a smaller 
scale but of simi- 
lar design will be 
buili forthe lesser 
rivers, especially 
those of the 


South, where 
theatrical enter- 


tainments are 
comparatively 
SCATCe. « « 

* 


THERE is no 
truth in the report 
that A. SLOPER 
has conferred his 
“Award of Merit” 
on Mr. St. Vincent Mercier, Secretary of St. Jenn’s Hospital for 
Diseases of the Skin, because he knows how to deal with the funds 
-_* 

» 


ONE of the last Indians of the real good old scalping stock, a 
Huron, went out once with his lasso to get something for dinner, 
and he met a railway engine coming rumbling along the railroa 
ata speed of about fifty miles an hour. The Indian brought his 
horse round and s ood ready, and, when the engine was very near, 
he threw his lasso. 
on, the driver of the locomotive found a little frizzling bone hang- 
ing on tothe runnel, It was the Indian! 

-* 
* 


AMERICA again to the fore. What think you of this fora hair- 
startler, plucked from a Yankee paper? An old man living near 
Wabash, Indiana, cut a railway telegraph wire, ran the line into his 
house, and was utilising the electricity asa cure for rheumatism 
when the linemen discovered where the break was. Really this is 
too much; we can stand a lot. but this takes the cake for every- 
thing we have before heard. When we first read it, our Ottice Boy 
had to tickle the soles of our feet for half-an-hour before he could 
revive us, ** 

* 

GLORIOUS Melbourne! 
method of getting rid of the juvenile Italian musicians. 
a law against employing children under 
eighteen years of age in «any itinerant 
profession, and Italian Consuls are au- 
thorized by their Government to denounce 
in the IJtalian law courts any of their 
countrymen who break the law in foreign 
countries. Thus when the wily padrone 
returns to his native skies—as he usually 
does every four or five years—he is 
“dropped on” by the authorities, and 
landed in durance vile. 


It has discovered a long-sought-after 
Italy has 


“ ALLY SLOPER’S Poor RELIEF FUND,” 
if one may judge by the thanks of the 
poor recipients, appears to be a positive 
godsend. On Saturday, March 10th, 1,015 
half-crown vouchers were presented at the 
Ottice and cashed. These weekly distribu- 
tions are naturally rapidly reducing the 
balance at the Capital and Counties 
Bank ; therefore, once again we appeal to 
the generosity of the public. y 

*« 


~ 

Two hundred and twenty-five pounds 
for an egg! This is what an egg of the 
great auk fetched at auction the other 
day. It has proved a very good investment for its late owner, 
who only paid £18 for it in 1851. Oh, lor! Oh, dear! Why were 
we not born au ank, or egg, or something of that sort? Plot and 
plan how we may, we can’t get £225, 


| charitable purposes, 
When the train stopped a few miles further 


(Saturday, March 24, 1882. 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING MARCH 31ST, 1888, 


26th 'March, 1887.—On this day, says Le Voltaire, “7: 
electni¢ ligt wos introduced into the French town of Chateau! 
During the festivities attending its inauzuration, the ple throne. 
ing the brilliantly-illuminated streets suddenly heard the report o{ 
fire-arms in a respectable house in the Rue Réemant. On entering, 
they found the lady of the house—the youngand beautiful Madan. 
Alice André—lying on the tloor of her boudoir mortally wounded, 
On regaining consciousness, she said, in a weak voice, ‘The electric 
light has now been permanently adopted, tut I have discovered, ty 
my horror, that it makes my complexiva look dark and yellow, so 
1 do not wish to tremble all my life at the approach of night.’ The 
unfortunate lady theu begged to be interred in the darkest corner 
of the churchyard, where ny ray of the electric light could pene- 
trate.” 


26th March, 1838.—A meeting was he'd this day at ; 
“Tnaiched House ‘avern,” to organize measures for erecting 
monument to the memory of Nelson. The “Thatched Hous.» 
Tavern,” the name of which implies a very humble and ru 
origin, was probably an inn which had existed in the days when 
St. James's was a veritable hospital, and not a palace. It stood 
near the bottom, on the western side of the street. When the 
Court settled at St. James's it was frequented Vy persons 0: 
fashion, aid grew gradually in importance, as did the suburb of 
which it formed part. Who would not have liked to have seen jt 
in the days when the frolicsome maids-of-honour of the Tudor ani: 
Stuart days ran across thither from the Court to dmuk syllabuh 
and carry on sly flirtations? In 1711 Swift, in his “Journal to 
Stella,” writes of “having entertained our society at dinner at the 
‘hatched House Tavern,” It was, however, 2 small hotel at thai 
date, for the party was obliged to “send out for wine, the hous. 
atfording none.” It was possibly on account of this and other 
proofs of its earlier stage of existence that, even when th 
“Thatched House” had grown into a recognised rendezvous o: 
wits, politicians, and men of fashion, Lord Thurlow alluded to it, 
durivg one of the debates on the Kegency Bill, as the “ale-house.” 
By the time of Lord Shelbourne, or, at all events, in the days of 
Pitt and Fox, it had become one of the chief taverns at the West- 
end, and had added to its premises a large room for public 
meetings, 

27th March, 13851.—“ The Battle of Thirty ” was fought this 
day at Midway Vak, half way between the Castles of Josselin and 
Ploermel, in France. The French General Beaumanoir, command- 
ing the former post, challenged the English General (Bemborough) 
to tight. The challenge was promptly Soca pied ane it was arranged 
that each commander should be aided by thirty knights, The 
English were getting the best of the fight ; but Bemborough being 
slain, the French returned to the assault with renewed vigour, and 
the English, having lost their leader, became dispirited, and 
were defeated. A century after the tight people used to say, 
Paci uever was such hard fighting since ‘The Battle of the 

hirty.’” 

27th March, 1625.—In the reign of James I., who died this day, 
meuand women wore looking-glasses put liciy—the men, as brooches 
or ornaments in their hats, and the women at their girdles, or on 
their Losoms, or sometims (like the ladies of our day) in the centre 
of their fans, which were then made of feathers, inserted into silver 
or ivory tubes, At feasts every guest brought his own knife, and a 
whetstone was placed behind the door, upon which a man sharpened 
his knife as he entered. 


28th March, 1546.—George Wishart, “The Martyr,” one 
of the eurly re‘ormere of Scotland, who was condemned to the 
stake by Cardinal Beaton, was executed at St. Andrews on this day, 
While the tire was blazing about him, he said, “ He who from yon 
high plece beholdeth me with such pride, shall be brought low, 
even to the ground, before the trees which supplied these faggot 
have shed their leaves,” [t was on this day that Wishart uttered 
these words, and the cardinal was dead in June, Another remark- 
able case was that of !'eter and John de Carvajal, who, being con- 
demned to death on circumstantial evidence, appealed without 
success to Ferdinand [V.of Spain. On their way to execution ther 
declared their innocence, and summoned the king to appear before 
God within thirty days. Ferdinand was quite well on the thirtieth 
day, but was found dead in his bed next morning. 

28th March, 1863.—Edward Jesse, the naturalist, who died this 
day, tells us that young elephants suck with the mouth, and not 
with the trunk, as many have asserted. 


29th March, 1845.—It is difficult. now-a-days to form a con- 
cepuon of the enthusiasm with which Jenny Lind was greeted at 
her first appearance in Berlin, in December, 1844. The notoriously 
severe critics in that city simply went into raptures, and the public 
followed suit. She was serenaded, poems of every degree of ex- 
cellence were composed in her honour, and Professor Wichmann 
prepared a model of her hand, of which thousands of plaster casts 
were taken and sold to her numerous admirers. At first only three 
copies ot the model were taken, one of which was put up in a raffle 
for a charitable purpose, and from this the other casts were taken. 
A letter addressed by Jenny Lind to Charlotte Birch-Pfeitfer was 
exhibited in a glass frame, and the proceeds also devoted to 
From Berlin she weut to Hamburg, where 
she appeared as Norma on the above date, where an enthustastis 
admirer presented her with a silver cup filled with meal-worms, 
the favourite food of the nightingale. 


30th March, 1837.—‘“ On Monday,” says Mr. T. Raikes, in 
his diary of this day, “died at his house in Sackville Street, Mr. 
Vance, one of the first surgeons in London. He was in attendance 
ona maniac, and on paying his accustomed visit, the other day, he 
was met on the landing-place by his patient, who seized him 
violently and hurled him over the balusters of a well-staircase on to 
the stone tloor below, when his skull was so severely fractured, that 
Hil was deemed hopeless from the moment the accident 

appened, 

30th March, 1770.—William Spiggott, William Morris, David 
Morgan, Walter Evans, Charles Morgan.and David Llewellyn were 
executed this day at Hereford forthe murder of William Lowell, Esq. 


SS AS A eR Ee te pa a ar BON 

Slst March, 1547.—Silk stockings were first worn by 
Henry [1]. of France, who was born on this day. In the Middle 
Ages the feet and the whole of the lower part of the body wer: 
covered by one garment, the “hose,” which was made entire, au. 
intended to fit the person tightiv, The word stocking was intro- 
duced with the article itself, and is derived from the Anglo-Saxon 
word “stocken,” to stick, because the material was made wit! 
“sticking-pius,” or, as they are now termed, knitting needles, The 
modero word “knit” is also derived from the Ang'o-Saxon terni 
enytan, an equivalent for which exists in all the European Iu: 
uages, and which indicates that the art must have been quite 0/1. 
suchanan, in his “ History of Inventions,” says that as eariy 25 
1627 there existed in France guilds of stocking-knitters, In 15>! 
William Lee, in England, invented the stocking frame. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£1 50 will be paid by Mr. GILBERT Dawziet, the Pro- 
Pe tor of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY,” te the 


next-of-hin of'any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servants 
on duty vrceptcd), who should happen to meet with his or her death 
ina Railway Accident, in any part of the United Kingdom. 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of * ALLY SLOPER'S HAtr- 
Houipay” fin nd upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident. 
“ALLY SLoper'’s HALr-HoLipay” is published every Thursides 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one wiek from that 
time, erporing at 10 clock the following Thursday morning. 


saturday, March 24, 1888.) 


SWEET SIXTEEN.—(A Boat-Race Lyric.) 


—2—= 


Ou, sing to the riverside darlings 
Who gaze on each nerve-straining 
crew, 
The ones who are led by choice to 
wear red, 
ane the damsels who sport either 
ue. 
Sing those clad in scarlet and yellow, 


Sing those in old gold and sage | 


Teed. 


best ; 
To the maiden of joyous sixteen, 


Let others extol graceful twenty, 
On thirty their eulogies waste, 
Whoe’er er applaud with 


hearty 


accord— 
Why, ‘tis only a matter of taste. 

Some glorify fat, fair, and forty, 
While some choose betwixt and between ; 

Select which they will, the praise I'l! still sing 
Of sweet rosy-cheeked laughing sixteen. 


Sixteen—upon womanhood verging ; 
Sixteen—turning o'er childhood's page, 

When deep feelinzs meet with soft fancies sweet 
In the bright sunny beautiful age. 

Sixteen, with its dainty-draped tigure ; 
Sixteen, with its glamour and sheen, 

In skirtlets and frills, its low bird-like trils— 
Give me innocent bashful sixteen. 


Come, sing of the riverside darlings 
Who gaze on each nerve-straining crew, 
The ones who are led by choice to wear red, 
And the damsels who sport either blue. 
Sing those clad in scarlet and yellow, 
Sing those in old gold and sage green, 
But let your voice ring like bel's as you sing 
To the maiden of gentle sixteen. 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
every week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER’s HALF- HOLIDAY ”"— 
une toa Lady, and one to a Gentleman. All that has to be done 
is to cut out and jill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
‘what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it te :— 

ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Eneclope whether it is a Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” March 24th, 1888. 


® “ Sloper Watches" will not be given. 
6Oth WEEK. 


RESULT OF MARCH 10th COMPETITION. 


The following Applicants hare been Awarded 
“SLOPBR PRESENTS.” 
1. MRS. FRADGLEY, “ Flectwood,” siDCcuP. 

A PAIR OF PLATED VEGETABLE DISHES. 
2, JAMES WYLIE, 73 Main Street, Bridgend, PERTH. 
AN INSECT CABINET. 


~ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be inserted in this column frea of 
charge, provided the Sender's Nameand Addressareenclosed with the 
Advertisement, not for publication, but asa guarantee of good faath, 


Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


— 


EATRICE, a good-looking, accomplished young lady, aged 20, 
+ dark-blue eyes and gentle disposition, would like to correspond with a tall, 
dark gentleman. Money no object, us Beatrico has an income of £500 per 
annum. Gentleman must not be over 30. Please send photo to * BEATRICE,” 
r Ce MATRIMONIAL AGENCY," “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 
sondon, E.C, 


MEMBEROF AN OLDSCOTCH PRESBYTERIAN FAMILY, 
aged 33, height, 5 ft. 10 in., fair hair, blue eyes, affable manner and 
afleetionate nature, has travelled in many lands, and has always mixed in the 
best society, is a good shot, fuir horseman, a well-known yachtsman, and has 
private means, would like to correspond with young lady, not tall, fair, good 
igure. lively, but not a flirt, faithful and affectionate. Of course dowry not 
an objection Cartes de visite will be returned in good faith. Address— 
“Mizvau.” “Toor-.c3 MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 
Lane, London. E.C. 
ry O FRIENDS, JINNEY AND NELL, would like to corres- 
pond with two nice-looking gentlemen. They must be well-mannered and 
good natured with liberal means, Jinney is 25, with dark hair and eyes, very 
musical, with winning ways, fair complexion. Nell is rather tall, with brown 
hair and eyes, round, and jolly. Aged 18. They have both moderate incomes. 
Would exchange photos, Apply to“ JINNEY or NELL,.” © TOoTsie’s MATRI- 
MONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
OUNG GENTLEMAN, (who is going to America the 7th of 
next month) aged 22, not bad-looking, and always dresses well, wishes to 
rorrespond with a young lady about his own age with a view to matrimony. 
she must be good-looking, have a good figure, and be one who would make a 
lolly and affectionate wife. Advertiser has a capital of his own, and has 
spe did expectatiuns. Enclose photo, which will be returned, Address — 
LIONEL.” “Tootsig’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 
Lane, London, E.C. 
See aero ated ee Ee Bee ee Saree ee ee we 
JENNIE, aged 24, would like to correspond with a respectabe 
, mechanic with a view to matrimony. She is tall and dark, considered 
“0t-looking, has a lively disposition, and is thoroughly domesticated. 
Adress, with photo —* JENNIE,’ “Tootsies MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.G. 


*.* NOTE— Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and post-free, to 
Srrward unopened, bo the partes interested, all letters received in 
ply to the above advertese ments, Advertisements alrvad y received, 
which do nog appear above, will appear as soon as space admits, 


,; Old Conglomerated Mass of Jelly, called SLOPER. 
| com 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Ce 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


ood 


“e* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those sclected as sovn as we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correapondeats that all 
letters of importance and interest, and of moderate length, 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Bor,and 
he therefore invites correspondence on all subjects. 


WESTBOURNE Park, LoNDON, W., March 4th, 1888. 
DEAR OLD EXTENDED GASPIPE,—1 make bold toask you plainly 


g 7 j the questions—where have you been, and w Y 
fehl die eal, tox louie an 1 ere have sou been, and what have you been up to 


lately? For the last two or three week-, the inhabitants of Kensal 
Green and Kilburn have been the objects of a nocturnal visitor, in 
the person of » ghost. It may appear incredulous, but the fact 
remains, that this ghost bears a striking resemblance to the Grand 
It has legs (7), 
red to which Bryant and May's matches are colossal pillars, 
and last of all, it hasan eve like the incomparable optic of A. SLOPER 
—one that can seeany minute object within tie four-mile oab redius, 
but yet one that was never known to wiuk ata “tart.” After the 
foregoing description, | have come to th? firm conclusion that it 
cannot possibly be any other than the shattered frame of Baron 
SLOPER in slight disguise. A remargable incident in connection 
with this atiair is that it is well known that ALLY was lately seen 
walking about the cemetery, and looking very despondent, and 
heard muttering vengeance on Mrs. Sloper, and cursing the fact that 
Quarter Day was coming, when he would have to stump up the 
tent. Nothing but SLOPER's positive denial will satisfy the inhabit- 
ants, and [ give him warning that, if he is captured, he will receive 
harsher treatment from them than Mrs. Sloper ever meted out to 
him. 1 would also bring to his notice that the shoemakers in the 
adjacent neighbourhood have been doing a roaring trade in hob- 
nailed boots, aud if he is caught, he will no doubt get a reception 
emanating from the hottom of their souls (soles). I ouly write 
this in the interest of the Eminent, and in the hope that he will 
take due notice of the sad consequence which may befal any further 
exhibition of his midnight visitings to the hitherto peaceful domains 
of Kensal Green. SLOPER, beware! Iam thy FRIEND. 


93 RUSSELL STREET, LOUGHBOROUGH, arch 5th, 1888. 

DEAR OLD CaBBAGE-EARS,—I feel it my duty to write and 
express cg Aedaege] pleasure in seeing youin possession of a private box 
at Drury Lane during the run of Puss in Boots, | was also pleased 
to see my old friends, Tottie, Lardi, and Ne'lie, at the theatre with 
you; they would perhaps have enjoyed themselves had it not been 
for you, green old cuss, getting hit in the eve with a bumping 
swede turnipa short time back. Dear old pal, | cannot think what- 
ever you are after, meeting with one accident after another as you 
do; but my idea is, you get too much of that “ Unsweetened.” 
Doubtless you wou'd be taken direct from the theatre to some den- 
tist (clever as yourself), who would doubtless see to your old saucer, 
and put it in its former positiou—that is if it was not knocked out 
of the back of your old clock. But the greatest wonder to me was 
this: how in the world of fortune did it hit your eye and miss 
your pretty little smeller? But that I shall leave for you to tind 
out. Therefore, in conclusion, [ will ask you to accept my warmest 

ratitude to you and all the sells Remember me especially to 

‘ootsie. So good-bye, old match legs, for the besa hoping to 
see you before long, | remain your most sincere friend, 

ARTHUR RICHARDS, 


PRINCE'S THEATRE, BRADFORD, .Varch 5th, 1888. 

Most VENERABLE FRAUD,— We herewith enclose you your 
card of membership of “ The Stowaway Order of Perpetual Boozers,” 
of which “Order” you were unanimously elected a member last 
Saturday afternoon at our first “Grand Lodge” meeting, held at 
the “Shades, Gloucester.” You should have seen us, and heard us. 
it was an essentially “Sloper Lodge, we drank a loving cup of 
“Unsweetened,” we called the landlord's charming daughters 
“Tootsie and Lardi,” made cigar lights out of an old duplicate 
“ Half-Holiday,” called our Scotch Member “ Brother McNab,” our 
band played a “Sloper polka,” and we “Sloped” the bill. We 
thought of making yon “spirit taster” to the Order, but as we are 
so often thirsty, and Fleet Street so far off, we gave up the idea; 
and as far as making you an office bearer, we are told it takes you 
all your time to bear yourself to the office. By-the-bye, the bill 
has been forwarded. As our Order is in its infancy, and funds are 
low, do you think you could settle it for us? Only £10 odd! 


We remain, yours bibulously, 
RICHARD HARRIS, G.C.M, 
ALFRED CLAUDE CLARK, G.C.I. 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” have been 
presented to 


Mr. F.R. HALL, 2 Cleveland Terrace, Brighton Road, Horsham, 


| for the Best Suggcstion (printed hereunder) as to how ta deal 


with anyone who is as 


MAD AS A MAROH HARE. 


AL 
POOR RELIBDE FUND. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED IN LAST WEEK'S “HALF- 
HOLIDAY,” £679 16s, 6d. SINCE RECEIVED :— 
OsMosTON, 5s.; T. G. BURNITT, 3d.; SICK AND YE VISITED, &e., 7}d.; ONE 
or Miss Royce's Boys, 4d.: ANNIE, JAMES, and FLORRLE, 6d.; Collected by 
fi MERCER, 1: 
Rs, 8d.; E. J., 28.; HEETY, 2d.; JACoB V 
A. HOWARD, 2s, 4d.; Collected by Westrope Kay 
; ; CHARLES DANBY, 58.3; ST. JOUN BRENON, ld,; PATER, 
3.; Lovte, 18.3 WILL, 38,3 NANCY, 
s.; WILLIE, HARRY, and ERNEST WATTS, 3d. 5 
N, 6d.; TWo SPINSTERS and ONE OLD Bacne- 
ae . HW. 1ls.; A PASSER-By, 6d. 3 
ARTHUR COLLIER, Ofd.; GEORE 1,; CORPORAL W.H. MATTHEWs, 
1s.; A. B., 3d.; C. MILLMAN, 4d. ; ALFRED BREWER, Id. ; 
E. R. LAVER, 18.; A SISTER. . PRYOR, (Brooklyn, 
New York), 5s. 1d.; Satunn: 
“ROBSON, 6d.; WILLIAM FAIRMAN 4 
1.; BAKO ES 
Lapby ST. CLARE, 6d.; M. COOMBES, 2d. 5 
THREE D's, 1s. 67.3; FRANK THOMAS, 1s, ; 
LEYs, 3d.; Jos, ETERS, £1 1s.; 
A. CALCUTT, 3d.; CRACKED EuGs, 
G. JARRATT, ls. 6d.; JOSHUA FABIAN, te 
H. L., 2.3 WILLIAM KEELEY 


3; Poor Tim- 
53.; R.S., 18.5 


. AWCOCK, . 
M. Caney, l.; ALICE HINK- 
: RICHARD PHILLIPS, 2d. 5 

. : Dinty Dick, 3d.; 


AY 

UVES Ps ZYNOLDS, 3d.; AN OLD ‘Tory, 
ld.; FRANK REUtD, 1s.; A SYMPATHISER, 6:/.; L. H. HOPKINS, ls.: C. D.C., 
2s, Xd.“ POOR OLD EM.,” 4.3 TWO LITTLE GIRLS FROM SCHOOL, 1s,; W. W. 
CRUICKSHANK, 8/.; HARRY MARSH, 4c ANCASIIIRE LAD, 6d.: Poor 
MARRIED MAN, 2¢.; THe Wibow’s MITRE. 3¢.: JAMES WALLIS, 7d. ; MINNIE, 
HARRIET, and LAURA, 3d.; A COUNTRY FRIEND, 1. 


WHAT is the diiference in a policeman’s treatment of a thief and 


a dose of medicine ?—He takes the one up, and he takes the other | 


down. 

BoTH watermen and wild Indians feather their skul!s. 
. THERE is a musician who has got such a tame piano, he can cend 
it*to the brokers, and it will fetch twenty pounds, 


| 
| 
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AT CHOCOMBE.—(Continued.) 


ee 


A CRISIS 


“WELL, Mr. Dazzle,” says the landlord, “vou're a stranger to me, 
you kuow, though [ can see you're a gentleman, vt ue you what 
a, IES 
this ihronal ae 
own bankers. and 
if it’s oll right, 
you can have the 
cash on Satur- 
dar.” 

Dazzle is a- 
ghast. “ But, Cap- 
tain Dando, vou 
are not afraid of 
his cheque not 
being mt?” 

“One's got to 
he careful. “L'll 
do what I said, if 
it’s any accommo- 
dation.” 

Dazzle agrees 
with as cood a 
grace as he can, 
nay, he is profuse 
is histhanks over 
the transaction, 
and altera Lottle 
of wine he even 
raises a fiver on 
account. That 
night joy prevails 
in the dressing- 
rooms. 

Captain Dando 
does not come to 
the rehearsal on 
Friday or on Monday either, but no one misses him; the cuts 
have been so enormous, Dazzle feels nervous about facing the 
author of what is left. et 

On Fridav night the receipts are twelve shillings. “Looks well 
for the gas,” says Bates, as he hands over Dazzle’s money, but the 
booking for the next night he allows is already nexrly £20. 

There is only another ten shil.ingy-worth of hooking on Saturday, 
making twenty exactly, but this ior Chocombe is beyond all pre- 
cedent. 

Mr. Bates on Saturday gives his shop a holiday, and hangs about 
the theatre all das, until fuk. Dazzle, who has been down to the 
hotel to ask about the cheque, of which there are as yet no tidings, 
returns suddenly in the midst of a thrilling scene. 

Rosie is clinging to the bass viol boy, who has his sleeves tucked 
up and looks desperate, : 

“Don't touch him,” she cries; “you mustn't, I say, 
smacked his 
face.” 

Rosie's smack 
must have been 
well delivered. 

Mr. Bates's nose 
is bleeding; 
opherwine i is 
astly white. 
He—hvw in- 
sulted me,’ 
cries Rosie, 
through _ tears 
of rage. “ How 
—how dare he? 
Adirty grocer.” 

Bates reco- 

vers himself a 
little, “Look 
here, Dazzle. 
Understand me. 
That—that fel- 
low does not 
enter my thea- 
tre again. If 
he tries, ['ll— 
I'll lock the 
doors on the 
whole pack of 
you-—you 
swindling, vaga- 
bond mounte- 
banks!” 

“What are 
you talking about?” cries Dazzle. 

The excitement subsides after a while, but Dazzle does not feel 
very comfortable, i ( 

At his dinner at the hotel, Wagstaffe rushes in upon him. breath- 
less. “Guv'nor, the gas is cut olf. I’ve been to Bates. There's a 
crowd at the doors too. There's a note from the lessee, who sayr. 
owing to breach of engagement in non-appearance of Damper’ 
(Damper never acted), “he cannot think of allowing his gas to br 
burnt any longer; ten pounds’ worth has been consumed, and he 
shall require a deposit of ten pounds before it can be turned on 
again.” 

e Tell him to take it out of what he has in hand. Some money 
wi'l be taken at the doors, I al? se, and there’s Dando’s cheque.” 

“Beg pardon, guv’nor,” says Wagstaffe, “but I shouldn’t depend 
too mach On the Capting. From what I hear he’s sorter off his 
chump. Got a mania for writing cheques, and got no balance. 
Partner of his 
drew out all the 
money, and_ it 
sent him silly. 
It’s the talk of 
the town.” 

Outside — the 
theatre there i+ 
a noisy crowd 
assembled, and 
the words 
“sell and 
“swindle” are 
heard on all 
sides, Mr. Bates 
is looking on, 

“LT oagree te 
your terms,’ 
says Dazzle. 

“Have you 
the ten pound’ 
deposit wit! 
you!” 

ft Why. ye " 
have it!” gu-) 
Dazzle. 

“But C must 
not touch thar. 

“What do 
vou mean todo. 
then? They'll 
tear the the: 
autre down.” 

“T hope not 


A fiver on account. 


I have 


Luvaiwg desperate. 


“ The gas is cut off.” 


I must hold you responsible if they do, Mr. Dazzle.” 
Wagstaffe comes up, out of breath. 
“ Where are the company?” Dazzle asks. 
6 To be continued nest week.) 
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No. 19.—Mr. CHARLES WynDHaAM, FOS. ff, 
“The way was dull and dreary, The night was dark and cold, ‘ I 
; fgnorant Foreigner. Pardon, monsteur, voulez-vous bien m'indiquer le chemin & Laicestaire 
Yes ti aeur re mraiucton to Wyadham. "Where | Xengeron anon Dyerwamn wr ek thequinced’? Silex, | S'eieomd' ie ont ap eeaghieran ne” Tow Setar 
he came from, no one knew or cared. The oa on for Ra fad chree'a'porth o’ cheese and onion before I came in! | Ignorant Foreigner. Merci, bien ‘onsieur, mats ?—si?—et ?—comment ? ? ? ? ? 


THE BOTTLE.—(A Tragedy.) 


manners, 
Merit’ presented to him, March 1 


A HAMMY-TWO-ER. 
Ola aie fem Ain't they scrumptious? Only twopence 
a time, and all very fine and large! 


» ih 
“Are aes going to take your wife to tle Boat- Race, O'Roary ?"* 
~ Divila bit am Oi, me bhoy, but my woife's going to tak’ me.” 


9 “Not LT!” 


Le 


ae 


NA 


Squire Bogie (lug). This be Lunnun ale, be it? Oi do believe 
foor gallons ‘ud mak’ me merry. He, he! fancy foor gallon ! 
See the casks Oi've sucked dry in my village withoot ill effect. 
He, he, he! It make me laugh, it doo! 10. “Ugh!" oes 12. He wears a blue ribbon tied on his tail now. 
= aa 
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